282	MOUNT ABU
ently recurred as an ornamental detail, symbolizes
a notion which has always been essentially Hindu :
the idea of Man raising himself above the world
as the lotus-flower above a stagnant pool, undefiled
by contact with the milieu whence he springs.
I was told a remarkable story which suggests, I
think,   an  explanation  of this  strange religious
hybridism.   Towards the end of the year One
Thousand there lived on Mount Abu one Bimal
Sha, a General in the army of the Raja of Pathan,
a kingdom which occupied the region now known
as Baroda.   The Raja had bands of armed men who
roamed the country, harrying with fire and sword,
ostensibly in honourable warfare, the petty chiefs
of neighbouring tribes, and despatched to him the
ransoms they extorted.   Their exploits smacked of
piracy rather than privateering ;   they were little
more than highwaymen who despoiled travellers
and carried off their loot to Mount Abu.   Bimal
Sha, the leader of these robber bands, was lord of
all   he   surveyed   from   his   high   mountain-top.
Feared and respected by his men, far from his
sovereign and from any possible control, he was in
fact an independent kingling.   Far from trans-
mitting his plunder in bulk to the Raja, he made a
point of keeping for himself the lion's share.   When
his men returned from a foray, he took over the
treasure they had brought with them and buried it
secretly at the foot of an old fort in the vicinity,
erected in former times by the State of Udaipur and
bearing the proud name of Achalgarh, the Impreg-
nable Fortress.   And in the shadow of Achalgarh
the treasure-hoard increased and multiplied.
One day Bimal Sha decided to build a temple;
was it out of pride—that an edifice might perpetuate
his glory through the ages—or was it out of piety,

